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but with their Austro-Hungarian and Bulgarian allies
also.

The Field-Marshal listened attentively, then remarked,
'I have been only a short time in Turkey, and I assure you,
Hen Leutnant, that I appreciate your frankness.'

We talked for a while about certain archaeological dis-
coveries in Syria, then I clicked my heels and took my leave.
The next day Field-Marshal von Falkenhayn sent his card
to my rooms. A few days later, he proceeded to Damascus.

Not long after that, I received a small packet from the
Field-Marshal's G.H.Q,. It contained the Iron Cross.

A few weeks later I made a memorable trip to Damascus
and Beirut and to the Lebanon, which has such glorious
scenery and is so teemingly fruitful. The irony of fate willed
it that precisely this district should suffer from terrible
famine at the time* In Beirut I saw dozens of wretched
people lying about in the streets in the last stages of starva-
tion, in a state of complete apathy, men, women and children,
who could no longer bother to stretch out a hand to take
what was offered them. With the fatalism of the Oriental,
they were waiting silently and without complaint for Death
to relieve them from their suffering. Early each morning, the
corpses were taken from the centre of the town and buried.
On the evening of our arrival at the Gassmann Hotel in
Beirut, the whole town was suddenly filled with the sound
of shooting and shouting. We rushed up to the roof-terrace
to ascertain whether a contingent of enemy troops had
arrived or whether there was mutiny amongst our own
troops. Then it was explained to us that an eclipse of the
moon was taking place and that the population, carrying
out an old custom, was endeavouring by means of shots and
cries to scare away the dragon which, according to a belief
going back thousands of years, threatened to swallow the
moon on such occasions.